106        CHA1TANYA   AND   HIS   COMPANIONS.
" It pains me to behold your sweet face
flushed by heat and your braided hair hanging
all loose from labour*
" Priceless diamonds are on your person ; not
safe are these from the robbers who infest the
high-way.
"Hero do T hold the tax-collector's Office
only for you, my beloved. Leave nie not,
1 pray."
" The maidens   all   wandered   away,   leaving
Hadha alone in that charming woody land.
" His eyes glistening with tears of joy,
Krsna came and toll at her loins feet, saying
4Oh my charming one, blessed am 1, God be
thanked that we have met in tins place. My
happiness knows no hounds to-day.
u The sun has smitten your moon-like face
with its rays and the sound of the anklets on
your feet proclaims the labour of your walk, my
beloved.
" Fain would I place your lovely feet on my
bosom and they will be a delight io my eager
eyes.
" Permit me, dear, to sprinkle fragrant sandal-
drops on you. Saying this, with imploring looks
he held her by the hand and with his own purple
garment did he wipe away the dust from her
feet.
" In the lonely bower thus did the lovers
meet and Vanc;Tdas*i is pleased at their meeting/'